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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc., It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


To Honor the 


Precious Biood 
The Price of Our Redemption 





of the Precious Blood, a means of showing gratitude to 
God for this precious gift, other than prayer, suggests 
itself —for love is proved, we know, by DEEDS, not 
words. This is, to secure five subscriptions to “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory” in honor of the five Wounds from 
which flowed the Price of our Redemption. Will you 
not, dear Reader, with this intention endeavor to obtain 
five one-year subscriptions or one five-year subscription to this devotional mag- 
azine, which also aims to spread devotion to the Precious Blood? We celebrate 
this year the nineteenth centenary of the great mystery of our Redemption. 
Surely our Savior would be pleased if you would embrace for His sake the 
little sacrifice and effort entailed in gaining five new subscriptions and offer 
them as an act of gratitude for the GREAT SACRIFICE OF HIMSELF 
which He made for you. 
As a token of our appreciation, we offer during July a choice of one of 
the following articles for five NEW subscriptions, paid in advance: 
A beautiful and dur- 
able hand-made Ros- 
ary, on a_ sterling 





An imported _ real 
ebony hanging Crucifix 


with silver oxidized silver chain, with sil- 
corpus and beveled ver cross and center 
edge. Size, 7% in. connection. Imitation 
Its light weight makes of precious stone 
it also suitable for use beads, colors, pink 
of the sick. OR: — : 


blue or green. OR: — 


The King’s Steward, the true story of the 
edifying life of a modern Catholic business man. 
An architect after reading this sketch, wrote: “This 
book proves that it is possible to live a life in 
union with God in the midst of many distracting 
activities.” OR: — 





Jesus, the King of Love 


a'temarkable book by the 
Rev:, Father Matheo, the. 
gealdus apostle of the — 
Enthronement of the Sa- 
cred Heart. Its burning 
words cannot fail to en- 
kindle. in the _ reader’s 
heart a greater love for 
God. OR: — 


Silver oxidized me- 
dallion of the head of 
Christ, mounted on 
genuine Algerian onyx 
plaque with easel to 
stand. Size 2% x 
4% in. 





3enedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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‘Tabernacle and ? urgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of the late 
Most Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the 
Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 








Vol. 29 July, 1933 No. 3 





Our Lord’s Agony in Gethsemane 








FayaayS the Agony in the Garden marked the beginning of our 
. 4 Savior’s Passion, so likewise the Holy Father, Pope 
“i Pius XI, deemed it fitting that the opening of the Jubilee 
Year of our Redemption should be marked by a Holy 
Hour in commemoration of the bitter agony through which 
Jesus passed on the night preceding His crucifixion and death. Not 
only did the Pope proclaim his wish that all the faithful throughout 
the world observe this Holy Hour on the evening of April 6th, but 
he himself, as a faithful shepherd, set a shining example to his 
flock by himself observing the Holy Hour in a solemn and impressive 
manner. 

While everywhere throughout the wide world the faithful had 
gathered in the churches, according to his wish, the Holy Father 
himself, supreme head of all Christendom, knelt before the Blessed 
Sacrament in the quiet solemnity of St. Peter’s and kept a Holy Hour 
in memory of our Savior’s agony in the garden. Naturally a certain 
degree of joy and festal pomp marked the entrance and again the 
departure of the Pope; yet, it was not the enthusiastic joy which was 
shown on occasions such as the opening of the holy door; it was 
rather a silent dedication of a prayerful people who bore the picture 
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of the suffering Savior in their hearts. Likewise, the hymns which 
were sung and the simple melodies of the choral chant expressed 
the sentiments which were in the hearts of all: “Adoramus te, 
Christe...— We adore Thee, O Christ, and we praise Thee, because 
by Thy holy Cross Thou hast redeemed the world.” Cardinal Pacelli 
delivered a stirring sermon on the mystery of the agony in the garden, 
and Cardinal Serafini on the Sacrifice of Christ on the Cross. 

Ever memorable is that scene of the venerable, gray-haired Pontiff, 
on whose shoulders rest the responsibility and the sufferings of the 
Church and who from his place of vantage beholds the dangers which 
threaten Christendom, kneeling before His Sacramental Lord, to whom 
he must one day surrender his office of shepherd, praying fervently 
in the name of and on behalf of the vast flock committed to his care. 
Here it becomes evident how intimately Christ and His Church have 
been merged into one another, how closely the militant, the adoring 
Church, is united with her Lord. When, after the “Tantum ergo,” the 
Holy Father raised the monstrance to bless the people, it seemed as 
if, with the sweet sounds of the silver trumpets and the last rays of 
the sinking sun which shone down from the cupola, the peace of 
Christ had come anew upon the Church. 


An Hour to Honor Our Lord’s Agony 


The interior contemplation and the loving submerging into the 
sufferings of Christ practiced by God-fearing souls is one of the most 
beautiful adornments of the Church. This tender devotion has been 
the inspiration of art and drama throughout the Christian centuries. 
It was this devotion which spurred on the Crusaders to daring exploits 
for the cause of Christ. It was this devotion which gave birth to 
such religious Orders as the Redemptorists, the Passionists, the Con- 
gregation of the Precious Blood, and the Servites, whose object is 
the contemplation of the sufferings of our Lord and His Blessed 
Mother. One of the most beautiful features of this devotion, one 
which is leaving an ever deeper impress on the modern life of the 
Church, is the devotion to the Sacred Heart, closely allied to — 
is the pious practice of the Holy Hour. 

The pious practice of the Holy Hour is a devotion taught by our 
Lord Himself to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque. It has its origin, 
therefore, in the very Heart of Jesus. The exercise of the Holy Hour 
is intended to recall the institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
the Agony of our Savior in the Garden of Olives and the Passion 
and Death of our Lord, as the Holy Father recently explained. ‘ It is 
principally, however, the sufferings of our Lord on Holy Thursday 
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night which are to be the subject of the meditation during the Holy 
Hour. Just as the events of Good Friday, — the scourging, the crown- 
ing with thorns and the crucifixion — touch every heart in their 
shuddering and cruel reality, so likewise loving souls have at all times 
been attracted by the mysteries of the Supper Room and the Garden 
of Olives. The quiet hour of farewell, the institution of the Holy 
Eucharist, the touching discourse of our Lord to His disciples, recorded 
in the Gospel of St. John (ch. xiv to xvii), the agony of Our Lord 
in the Garden and His capture by His enemies — these are mysteries 
which speak directly to our heart with an irresistible power. 

It is in our own hour of loneliness and need that we can best 
understand our Savior in His agony and loneliness— the mysteries 
around which the devotion of the Holy Hour are centered, To each 
of us, no matter in what walk or condition of life, must come 
Gethsemane hours — hours when our heart is crushed by some burden 
that weighs upon us. Someone —no doubt a soul who had tasted 
the chalice of suffering—has woven this thought into a beautiful 
poem entitled: — 


Gethsemane 


In golden youth, when seems the earth 
A summer-land of singing mirth, 
When souls are glad and hearts are 
light 
And not a shadow lurks in sight, 
We do not know it, but there lies 
Somewhere, veiled under evening skies, 
A garden which we all must see — 
The Garden of Gethsemane. 
With joyous steps we go our ways, 
Love lends a halo to our days; 
Light sorrows sail like clouds afar, 
We laugh, and say how strong we are. 
We hurry on, and hurrying, go 
Close to the border-land of woe 
That waits for you, and waits for me - 
Forever waits Gethsemane. 


Down shadowy lanes, across strange 
streams, 
Bridged over by our broken dreams, 
Beyond the misty caps of years, 
Beyond the great salt fount of tears, 
The garden lies. Strive as you may, 
You cannot miss it in your way, 
All paths that have been, or shall be, 
Pass somewhere through Gethsemane. 
All those who journey, soon or late, 
Must pass within the garden's gate, 
Must kneel alone in darkness there, 
And battle with some fierce despair. 
God pity those who cannot say, 
“Not mine, but Thine,” who only pray, 
“Let this cup pass,” and cannot see 
The purpose of Gethsemane. 


The Holy Hour is, therefore, not only a beautiful means of con- 


soling the suffering Heart of our Savior, but it is at the same time 
a source of great consolation to ourselves in our own sorrows and 
afflictions. Our Lord Himself revealed to St. Margaret Mary in what 
spirit the Holy Hour should be made, namely: — 

1. To appease the Divine anger. 

2. To implore mercy for. sinners. 

3. To make reparation for the flight of the apostles. 
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Love and reparation are implied in these three acts. The love 
of compassion and the spirit of reparation are necessary sentiments 
for the Holy Hour. Though no special form of prayer is prescribed, 
it is hoped that the subjoined prayers and meditations will assist many 
in keeping the Holy Hour with greater fervor and recollection. 





Reflections for the Holy Hour 





Preparatory Prayer 


+ aes MOST merciful Jesus, my Lord and my God, adorable 
(c ns sj Victim for my sins and for the sins of the whole world, 
NOS Ih, behold, I kneel in spirit at Thy side in the Garden of 
We B48) Olives in order to unite myself most intimately with 

Thine agonizing Heart during this hour which Thou didst 
ask Thy faithful and beloved spouse, St. Margaret Mary, to consecrate 
to the memory of Thy most dolorous sufferings. Grant me the grace, 
O my Jesus, to take part in that agony which caused Thy sweat to 
fall as drops of blood to the ground; in Thy incomprehensible suf- 
ferings; in that most bitter dereliction of Thy holy Soul, overwhelmed 
with mortal fear and sadness; and finally, O dearest Lord, grant that 
I may share in the sentiments of sorrow and compassion with which 
the Heart of Thy most holy Mother was filled during that — of 
bitter anguish. Amen. 


Near Jesus in the Garden of Olives 


“O all ye that pass by the way, attend and see if there be any 
sorrow like unto My sorrow” (Lam. i. 12). Let us go in spirit to 
the Garden of Olives and try to fathom the depths of the grief with 
which the Heart of Jesus is overwhelmed. “My Soul,” He says, “is 
sorrowful unto death” (Mark xiv. 34). Let us contemplate who it 
is who thus speaks, and what is the cause of this mortal sorrow. 

Who is He who thus speaks? He is the holiest of the saints, 
the Eternal Son of God, the Second Person of the ever Blessed Trinity. 

What is the cause of His anguish? “Behold, the Lord hath laid 
on Him the iniquity of us all” (Isa. liii. 6). Yes, this terrible view 
of the sins which He had taken upon Himself drew from the depths 
of the Heart of Jesus that bitter cry of anguish: “My soul is sorrowful 
unto death.” 






1. Vision of Our Sins 


In one glance, Jesus sees all the sins and crimes of man, from 
the first sin of Adam, with its fatal consequences, to the very last 
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which will ever be committed upon earth. He sees all the sins of 
pride, of lust, of anger, and of revenge; all the sins of thought, word 
and deed... and His Divine Heart is torn with grief and anguish. 
Raising His sacred eyes to heaven, He seeks strength and consolation 





— ________— 


PRASSRASS RA RADIA RADA 





L RESET he aa 


Appearing to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque as the Blessed Sacrament was exposed, 
Jesus requested her to keep the ‘‘Holy Hour.’’ 


from His Father. But heaven itself seems closed to Him; in His 
Father He finds only an offended God... He looks around for some 
one to comfort Him in this hour of bitter agony, but He is alone, 
alone with this horrible view of sin, nothing but sin on every side... 
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Seeing Himself thus abandoned by heaven and earth, Jesus sinks to 
the ground under the weight of those sins, which He is about to 
expiate in a manner so unspeakably painful and humiliating; and 
falling prostrate upon the ground, a bloody sweat covers His whole 
Body: “And His sweat became as drops of blood, trickling down 
upon the ground” (Luke xxii. 44). 

O my Jesus, at that terrible moment when Thou didst offer Thy- 
self to the Eternal Father, a Victim for the sins of the world, were 
not MY sins also present to Thee? MY infidelities? MY pride? 
Alas! it was the sight of my sins that pierced Thy Sacred Heart 
long before the soldier's lance was plunged therein; and in the intense 
agony which that Wound caused Thee, Thy Precious Blood flowed 
even then for me from every pore of Thy adorable Body... I am 
sorry, O Lord, from the bottom of my heart, for all my sins... Oh, 
grant that by my sincere repentance and my fervor during this Holy 
Hour I may appease Thy most loving Heart, which suffered such 
bitter anguish for my sake. 


2. Vision of His Cruel Tortures 


All the different instruments of His Passion are now presented to 
the Heart of our Redeemer. He contemplates one after the other: the 
kiss of the traitor, Judas; the flight of His disciples; the denial of 
Peter; the cords, the shameful scourging at the pillar; the most pain- 
ful crown of thorns; the long and dolorous way of the Cross; the 
nails, the gall, the spear... Yes, the Son of God, the Holiest Being, 
the Incarnate Word, sees all this in advance, and His most pure and 
spotless humanity shrinks from the outrages, the ignominy and the 
suffering which It is about to undergo. A mortal fear and anguish 
take possession of His whole Being; again He falls prostrate upon the 
ground, and in the agony of His Heart He exclaims: “Father, all things 
are possible to Thee: remove this chalice from Me; but not what I 
will, but what Thou wilt” (Mark xiv. 36). 

Why, O my Jesus, why didst Thou permit this fear and repugnance 
to take possession of Thee at the approach of these sufferings which 
in Thy burning love for souls Thy Sacred Heart had contemplated 
unceasingly and ardently yearned for since the first moment of Thy 
Incarnation? Now that the hour has come, I behold Thee prostrate 
upon the ground, bathed in a bloody sweat and writhing in an agony 
of suppliant prayer! ... 

Ah, dear Lord! I understand why it was that Thou didst allow 
this fear to seize Thy Sacred Humanity. It was to'teach' me how to 
bear my own crosses and sufferings; to show me that the repugnance 
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which nature feels at the approach of sufferings is not displeasing 
to God, provided it be accompanied with prayer and filial resignation 
to the Divine will. “Father, if Thou wilt, remove this chalice from 
Me: but yet not My will but Thine be done” (Luke xxii. 42). Alas, 
my Jesus, how often have I grieved Thy Divine Heart by refusing to 
partake of the chalice of Thy sufferings! Pardon me, O Lord, and 
grant me the grace henceforth to console Thee by my loving and 
generous accepiance of all the crosses, sufferings and humiliations 
which it may please Thee to send me... 


3. Abandonment by His Apostles 


Weary and exhausted, Jesus now rises. A death-like paleness 
covers His sacred Face; His hair is dishevelled and moist with blood; 
and He, the supreme Ruler of the universe, staggers and leans upon 
the rocks for support... With slow and faltering steps He goes toward 
His disciples whom He has left at a little distance to pray. Surely 
now He will find hearts ready to participate in the sufferings of His 
Own! But no, He meets only with desolation and abandonment... 
Worn out with fatigue and anxiety, the three favored disciples had 
fallen into a profound sleep and did not understand the anguish of 
their beloved Lord and Master. With a look of inexpressible love 
and sorrow, Jesus says to Peter: “What, Simon, sleepest thou? Couldst 
thou not watch one hour with Me?” (Matt. xxii. 40.) 


4. Man’s Ingratitude 

Leaving His disciples, Jesus again returns to the garden, and “being 
in an agony He prayed the longer” (Luke xii. 43). It was not, how- 
ever, the foreknowledge of His Passion which rendered the agony of 
the Heart of Jesus most bitter during that fearful hour; but far more, 
the thought of the heartless ingratitude of those souls for whom He 
was about to offer up His life... to shed every drop of His- most 
Precious Blood...The most loving Heart of the Redeemer foresaw 
that in spite of all His unspeakable sufferings, countless numbers of 
immortal souls would, through their own fault, be plunged into the 
abyss of hell... He foresaw all the scandals and heresies which in 
succeeding ages would cruelly rend His mystical Body, the Church, 
and deprive her of thousands of her children. He foresaw the innu- 
merable sins and outrages which would daily and hourly be committed 
against the supreme Majesty of God; the abuse and neglect of His 
Sacraments, and the heartless forgetfulness and repeated infidelities 
of so many lukewarm Catholics. 

At the thought of all this, the most loving Heart of our Savior 
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was wrung with grief and anguish, and from Its innermost depths 
came forth this sad and heart-rending cry: Of what profit is it that 
I should shed My Blood!... And again, for the third time, raising 
His sacred eyes to His Father, He repeated His sublime prayer of 
filial resignation: “My Father, if this chalice may not pass away, but 
I must drink it, Thy will be done” (Matt. xxvi. 42). 








So bitter were the sufferings endured by our Savior in His Agony in the Garden, 
that thrice He repeated: ‘‘Father if Thou wilt, remove this chalice from Me. But 
yet not My will, but Thine be done. And there appeared to Him an angel from 
heaven strengthening Him. And being in an agony, He prayed the longer’’ 

(Luke xxii. 42-43). 


O Jesus, it was my base ingratitude, my tepidity, my repeated 
infidelities, that caused Thee to utter that terrible cry of anguish... 
Alas, how often have I afflicted Thy Divine Heart by my frequent 
relapses into sin, by my coldness and indifference. .. Have mercy upon 
me, O Lord, and grant that henceforth | may serve Thee with great- 
er fervor and constancy, and be a true and faithful child of Holy 
Church... 
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5. Jesus is Consoled by an Angel 


“And behold, an angel appeared to Him from heaven” (Luke 
xxii. 43). Why did the angel appear to the Son of God in this hour 
of bitter agony and dereliction? Was it to say that His sufferings 
were at an end? that the wrath of the Eternal Father was appeased? 
His justice satisfied? ... Ah, no, it was to strengthen Him to bear 
the cross and drink to the dregs the chalice of sufferings which was 
presented to Him, that the heavenly messenger appeared to our Lord 
at that moment... 

The Heart of Jesus now contemplates the band of faithful souls 
whose Redemption He is about to accomplish, and by whom the glory 
of God will be increased during all eternity, and in this thought He 
finds an indescribable joy and consolation. 

Strengthened by His prayer and the perfect conformity of His 
will with that of His Heavenly Father, Jesus now rises and with a 
firm and steady step goes forth to meet His enemies. “Rise, let us 
go,” He says to His disciples, “behold, he is at hand that will betray 
Me” (Matt. xxvi. 46). I, too, O my Jesus, I, too, will arise and 
follow Thee along the rough and painful way of the Cross. And let 
me ever bear in mind that the cross borne in union with Thee loses 
half its weight and bitterness; nay, it becomes light and easy. 


I thank Thee, dear Lord, for having permitted me to visit in spirit 
the Garden of Gethsemane; I thank Thee for the good resolutions 
which the contemplation of Thy sufferings has encouraged me to take. 
Bless them, O my Jesus, and grant that by my fidelity in putting them 
into practice, | may merit at the hour of my death to be numbered 
amongst those happy souls who will praise and bless Thy Sacred 
Heart for all eternity. Amen. 


Rich Indulgences for “Holy Hour” Devotion 


To the exercise of the ‘‘Holy Hour,” intended to recall the in- 
stitution of the Holy Eucharist, the Passion and Death of Jesus, the 
Holy Father, at the beginning of the Holy Year commemorative of 
the 19th centenary of the Divine Redemption, has granted special 
indulgences. 

1. Plenary indulgence to all the faithful who, after confession 
and Holy Communion, take part in the pious exercise of the Holy 
Hour for an entire hour, and pray according to the intention of His 
Holiness. 

2. Partial indulgence of ten years for those who, with a contrite 
heart, make the “Holy Hour.” 


a. Oe 











The magnificent Basilica at Lourdes 


Diamond Jubilee of Lourdes 





The Fame of Lourdes 


MN the sad days of stormy persecution, Heaven gave to 
France the consolation of Our Lady’s smile. This year 
we celebrate the diamond jubilee of those marvelous 
apparitions of the Queen of Heaven at Lourdes. . Provi- 
dential and encouraging is this turning of mankind to 
our Queen, our Advocate and our Mother, for rarely has the world 
stood in such need of an extraordinary assistance from heaven and the 
special protection of the holy Mother of God as during 1933. 

Lourdes is one of the great facts and factors in the spiritual life 
of France and of Europe. Lourdes is a spiritual radio-active force 
which shoots its vitalizing sparks broadcast through a morally, mentally 
and spiritually darkened world with ever increasing intensity and 
beneficence. Lourdes is a quickener of souls, an exalter of hearts 
and minds, and a proved healer of bodies, through the tender com- 
passion of Mary, Mother of God. Verily, Lourdes is a genuine reve- 
lation of the goodness of God to a world which stands ever more 
and more in need of this goodness. 

During this jubilee year of Lourdes as well as a Holy Year of 
our Redemption, countless bands of pilgrims will hasten to kneel on 
its blessed soil. From their hearts and from the hearts of thousands 
and thousands unable to go to Our Lady’s shrine, rises a canticle of 
gratitude for the thrilling miracles, the inspiring graces which have 
been bestowed by the “Consoler of the Afflicted” during the past 
seventy-five years. 
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From a mere mountain hamlet in 1858, Lourdes has become a 
city teeming with activity. It has been said that “the greatest miracle 
of Lourdes is Lourdes itself.” A beautiful city has sprung up as if 
by magic on the site of an isolated hamlet. A once deserted hollow 
in the heart of the mountains begins suddenly to overflow with guests 
from every part of the world. During the summer months, more 
than a million visitors throng the city of Lourdes. Where all these 
outsiders eat and sleep passes one’s comprehension. In spite of these 
crowds, no epidemic has ever been known in Lourdes. 


The Privileged Child of Lourdes » 


The fame of this great sanctuary is traced back to a poor, innocent, 
humble shepherd girl, Bernadette Soubirous, whom Our Lady deigned 
to favor with eighteen apparitions between the dates of February 11 
and July 16, 1858. Bernadette, the daughter of peasant parents, was 
a pious child who loved to recite the Rosary and meditate on its 
fifteen mysteries. On the morning of Thursday, February 11, 1858, 
she accompanied her sister Mary and a little neighbor, Jeanne Abadie, 
to gather drift-wood for the hearth fire. The other two children, more 
robust than Bernadette, had outstripped her and had already gained 
the other side of a stream which it was necessary for them to cross. 
When Bernadette reached its banks she suddenly heard a noise, audible 
only to her ears, which prompted her to draw forth her rosary and 
kneel down to pray. Gazing upward, she beheld a marvelous appari- 
tion among the rocks. The sight which ravished the eyes of Bernadette 
has become dear to all of us: Mary, as a radiant Virgin, in shining 
garments, a long white veil flowing from her head in graceful folds, 
a blue girdle falling at her side, on each of her feet a large and 
brilliant golden rose, and a rosary in her hands. 

That day and hour marked an epoch in the nineteenth century. 
Again the supernatural spoke to the world by the voice of an untutored 
child. Bernadette looked at the beauteous Lady, who smiled graciously 
at her. She tried to lift the cross of her rosary to her forehead, 
but from surprise and astonishment, her hand was immovable. There- 
upon the Apparition, taking the golden crucifix of the rosary which 
she bore, made the Sign of the Cross. Bernadette was then able to 
do likewise. The Lady then crossed her hands and passed through 
her fingers the white beads of her long rosary, whose golden chain 
sparkled, but her lips moved not. The child imitated her attitude 
and movements, and recited the Ave Maria on her rosary. The mys- 
terious Lady invited her by a gesture to approach, but the child had 
not the courage to do so. At length the smiling vision disappeared. 
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Bernadette’s two companions, who had been busy gathering sticks, 
had seen nothing. On returning home, Bernadette told her mother of 
the marvelous vision. The mother treated the matter as mere childish 





Bernadette, the privileged child of Mary, never beheld the developments at Lourdes. 
She entered a cloistered community, led a holy life and died a saintly death. 
Her body is still preserved incorrupt. She has been beatified by Holy Mother Church. 


prattle and forbade her to return to the grotto any more. Little 
did the mother dream how glorious were to become the rocks of 
Massabielle through her child. 


Apparitions of Our Lady 


The next Sunday, however, Bernadette, having obtained her 
mother’s permission, returned to the grotte with several other persons 
and saw the vision. Bernadette told her companions, and then sev- 
eral times sprinkled holy water toward the Vision begging it to ap- 
proach if it were of God. The Lady, ever smiling, smiled still more 
sweetly as the drops of water were sprinkled toward her feet. She drew 
nearer and bowed with ineffable serenity and graciousness. Bernadette 
fell on her knees, took her rosary in her hand, and with fixed gaze and 
transfigured countenance, began to pray. She then asked the Appari- 
tion to write her name and the object of her coming. The Apparition 
smiled and answered: “What I have to tell you need not be put in 
writing. Do me the favor to come here daily for fifteen days.” The 
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child promised. The Lady continued: “And I promise to render you 
happy, not in this, but in the world to come.’ " 

Bernadette returned to her companions, who had been following 
her with their looks as they prayed, and repeated to them what she 
had heard. They bade her approach the niche once more, to learn 
if they would be permitted to come likewise. “I wish and desire many 
people to come here,” answered the glorious Vision. 

Obedient to the Lady’s wishes, Bernadette returned each day, 
followed by a throng of people. During the visions her face and 
her entire person were transfigured with admiration and ecstasy, so 
that all who were present were rapt in wonder. Every day, before 
sunrise, the child arrived, accompanied by her mother, or more fre- 
quently by one of her aunts. She would kneel down, with a candle 
in one hand and her rosary in the other, and recite the Ave Maria, 
gazing at the oval opening above the grotto. Suddenly a slight move- 
ment would seize her; her whole being would seem to be transformed; 
she would turn pale and her eyes would grow ecstatic. Oblivious to 
all around her, she would gaze steadily at the Lady. And the Lady 
would appear as before, in her white robe and veil, with blue cincture, 
yellow roses on her bare feet, and with the charm of her youthful 
and radiant visage in the fullness of ineffable tenderness. 

Bernadette would first incline gracefully, and then make the Sign 
of the Cross with the crucifix of her rosary with such a nobility of 
movement and respectful and tender piety that a man one day ex- 
claimed: “It is only in heaven that the Sign of the Cross is made like 
that!” She would then fold her hands and recite the Rosary. 


Requests of Our Lady 


One day the Holy Virgin gave Bernadette a command: “Go and 
tell the priest that a chapel must be built here, and that the people 
must come to it in procession.” The child bore this message to the 
parish priest of Lourdes. Later on she again received the same com- 
mand. After Bernadette had made about half of her fifteen daily 
visits, the Vision, pointing to the foot of the grotto, said: “Go, drink 
and wash in this fountain.” Bernadette prepared to obey, but there 
was no fountain at the place indicated; the ground was scarcely even 
humid. At a sign from the Lady, she made a small hole in the sand, 
and a little muddy water gathered in the bottom. She took it in the 
hollow of her hand and three times raised it to her lips, but dared 
not touch it. Finally, after another look at the niche, she drank this 
repugnant mixture and then wiped her face. 

About the same time, the Lady said to Bernadette: “You will 























The Immaculate Conception 


“And a great sign appeared in heaven: a Woman clothed. with the sun, 
and the moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars” 
(Apocalypse xii. 1). This was St. John's vision of the Immacluate Con- 
ception. The great sign that appeared in the heavens, the Woman clothed with 
the sun, is the Immaculate Conception, Mary, the Mother of God. Three 
years after the definition of the dogma of the Immaculate Conception by Pius IX 
on Dec. 8, 1854, Mary herself confirmed the decision by appearing at Lourdes 
and affirming: J] am the Immaculate Conception. 
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pray for the conversion of sinners. You will kiss the earth for the 
conversion of sinners.” And the child was seen to ascend the slope 
that rose beneath the niche, repeating, “Penance! penance! penance!” 
and to press her lips to the ground. Several times afterward she 
ascended the slope beneath the grotto in expiation for sinners, kissing 
the earth frequently. She was again ordered to go and drink. The 
water had now so increased that she filled her hand with it several 
times and drank it readily. 


Special Revelation of Our Lady 


Bernadette continued to visit the grotto. On the 25th of March, 
the Feast of the Annunciation, she found an immense throng of people 
there. The Lady appeared to her in the same state of glory and in 
the same benign manner. Toward the close of the ecstasy, the child 
asked her three times to tell her name, and was answered by three 
gracious smiles. Bernadette insisted. At the child’s fourth request, 
the Lady smiled once more, then separated her hands, which were 
folded on a level with her cincture, lifted them up, joined them once 
more in front of her bosom with a gesture of heavenly grace and 
majesty, and with eyes raised heavenward, said: “J am the Immaculate 
Conception.” Then she disappeared. 

On Easter Monday, April 5th, she who had revealed herself 
as the /mmaculate Conception returned again. The throng on this 
occasion witnessed a sight which added to their past surprise. Berna- 
dette, her whole being captivated by the beauty of the vision, joined 
her hands unconsciously over the lighted candle which she had placed 
on the ground. For more than a quarter of an hour the flame burned 
between the tender palms of the child and passed through her fingers. 
Bernadette continued immovable, smiling placidly. A physician who 
was present, having examined her hands a few moments afterwards, 
found them unmarked and unhurt. 

The people continued to flock to the grotto in throngs; they 
prayed there unceasingly. But the civil authorities, under pretext 
of preventing superstition, after having consulted the Minister of 
Worship, closed up the entrance to the rocks with a board fence and 
forbade access to any one under penalty of a fine. This prohibition 
was defied by the people. Arrests and fines followed. 

The clergy and ecclesiastical authorities meanwhile held aloof 
from these events. At length, however, Msgr. Lawrence, Bishop of 
Tarbes, decided to intervene and to have a commission of ecclesiastics 
and scientists named to study these surprising facts. The fountain 
at the grotto, which now flowed abundantly, was effecting cures daily, 
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which was all the more extraordinary because the water itself pos- 
sessed no medicinal properties, being only common water. 

Eighteen times Our Blessed Lady appeared to Bernadette. The 
last of these eighteen apparitions took place on July 16th, the Feast 
of Our Lady of Mount Carmel. Bernadette, having gone to pray in 
front of the rock on the opposite side of the stream, saw once more 
and for the last time the vision of Our Blessed Lady, more radiant 
and glorious than ever before. What she heard that day has not 
been revealed to the world. 


Our Lady’s Reign of Mercy 


Many holy personages had predicted that after the definition of 
the dogma of the Immaculate Conception would come the glorious 
reign of Mary’s mercies. This glorious reign has come. The Divine 
Mother herself inaugurated it at Lourdes. She herself came in person 
to open that era of new and extraordinary graces which were to 
spread over all the world. Since 1858, the time of these marvelous 
events, these graces abound continually, and miracle after miracle 
has been witnessed. It is for us to profit by this time of royal 
favors on the part of the Immaculate Virgin. 

“God has filled Mary with the plenitude of all blessings. If 
there is for us any hope of salvation, we should know that it comes 
to us through the Mother of God,” says St. Bernard. 

In all her apparitions at the grotto of Lourdes, the Blessed Virgin 
spoke only of mercy. She spoke of it by signs, figures and in living 
language. One of the signs of mercy she gave was the rosary she 
held in her hands. She loved that form of prayer, then? Yes. And 
why? Because that prayer is a prayer to her Immaculate Conception. 
In truth, when we say, “Ave, gratia plena — Hail, full of grace,” it 
is as if we said, “Ave, Immaculata Conceptio— Hail, Immaculate 
Conception.” What goodness on the part of the Immaculate Virgin 
to indicate that prayer as the one which goes most directly to her 
Heart, as the true golden key which will open to us the bosom of 
her boundless mercy! 

Another sign of mercy at Lourdes was the smiles of the Blessed 
Virgin. During these eighteen apparitions, only one cloud of sadness 
passed over her brow, and it quickly disappeared. She then wept 
over the lot of so many thousands of souls which daily fall into 
perdition. Apart from this moment of sadness, her face wore a 
continual smile. What was the meaning of this benign and loving 
smile? It was her clement, sweet and loving soul; it was, in short, 
her mercy which shone on her heavenly features. By these sweet 
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smiles this Divine Mother wished to win our hearts, to attract us 
to her, in order to load us with her manifold blessings. 

The Blessed Virgin spoke of mercy not only by signs, but also 
by figures. Let us mention one—the most striking, the one that 
speaks to us most strongly. What is it? It is that fountain of which 
we have heard so much — those sweet and pure waters which always 
flow in abundance and which work so many miracles. Striking figure 
of the Immaculate Heart of our Divine Mother, that celestial Fountain 
whence flow in torrents the most precious graces and favors, bearing 
everywhere life and comfort! O fountain, loving figure, what a noble 
idea thou dost afford of the goodness of Mary! , 

The Blessed Virgin likewise spoke in living language of her mercy. 
Her solemn recommendation to sinners to have recourse to prayer 
should cause our hearts to bound with joy and thanksgiving. When 
Bernadette was at the foot of the rock in a state of ecstasy she heard 
the heavenly Apparition say to her: Pray for the conversion of sinners. 
Kiss the ground. Penance! penance! penance! Pray for the con- 
version of sinners! Ah, how Mary loves sinners! Yes, it is for them 
especially that she came down from heaven eighteen times to reveal 
her beauty and her mercy on the rock of Lourdes. It is for them 
she caused the miraculous waters of that fountain to gush forth. It 
is for them she asked to have a chapel built. It is to attract them 
to herself and save them that she multiplies the miracles of her good- 
ness throughout the whole earth. 

This Divine Mother has always had a special love for sinners. 
One day she revealed to St. Mathilda that of all the species of homage 
paid to her, there was none more pleasing to her, none that caused 
her more joy, than the repetition of the prayer: “Sancta Maria, Mater 
Dei, ora pro nobis peccatoribus — Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray 
for us sinners;” that these words recalled her obligation to have com- 
passion on poor sinners, to love-them and to pray to God for them, 
inasmuch as they had been the occasion of her happiness. “For,” 
she added, “I would not have found grace if they had not lost it; 
I would not have been the Mother of their Savior if it had not been 
necessary to save them; in short, I would not have received that super- 
abundance of graces if it had not been necessary that I should be 
the Mother of mercy and the refuge of poor sinners.” 

Consoling words, well fitted to open our hearts and cause us 
to love her who loves us with so tender a love, and to inspire us 
with the liveliest hope in her mercy! 


—— 2 + 
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Our Joy 


Continued 





3. Jesus in the Hearts of Others 


i] ESUS is also in the hearts of those with whom we associate. 
of those with whom or for whom we work. This is 
obvious; for if Jesus is in our own hearts, then He is 
likewise in the hearts of our brothers and sisters. And 
if we can worship Him in our own hearts, we can 
also worship Him in the hearts of those around us. Our Redeemer 
has spoken these words, which ought to be a source of great joy to 
us: “Amen, I say to you, as long as you did it to one of these, My 
least brethren, you did it to Me” (Matt. xxv. 40). All that we do 
for our fellow-men we do for Jesus Himself, and we need only see 
Jesus present in the hearts of others in order to be in the most joyous 
union with Him ourselves. 

“Vidisti fratrem tuum, vidisti Dominum tuum — Thou hast seen 
thy brother, thou hast also seen thy Lord,” is a saying full of meaning 
which has come down to us from the first centuries of Christianity. 
That was the time of living faith, when we read of such examples 
as the father of Origen kissing the breast of his little son, because, 
as he said, God dwelt therein. That was the time when the spirit 
of the apostles and the faith of the martyrs lived in the Christians, 
when Christians felt themselves to be truly “brothers in Christ,” when 
the Blood of Christ was still warm in His disciples and the conscious- 
ness thereof produced a mutual respect and love among them, so 
that the heathens exclaimed in admiration: “See how they love one 
another!” and, “They love one another before they know each other!” 

And, indeed, how could it be otherwise? Must I not love a 
person if I see Christ in him, even if I do not know that person? 
If I do not know him, I know Christ who dwells within him. Oh, 
that the Blood of Christ, which we so often drink together in Holy 
Communion, would become warm within us, too, as in the first Chris- 
tians! Would that It might spiritualize and inflame us to deeds of 
holy, unselfish love toward our brethren in Christ! 

If we try to associate with our fellow-men in these sentiments, 
we shall experience that this belief is a rich fountain of happiness. 
Let us now and then awaken an act of faith that Jesus dwells in 
every one of our fellow-men. Let us think of this when we are in 
company with others, when we greet one another, when we converse 
with one another, when we help one another. Let us think: “I am 
with Jesus, I serve Jesus, I work with Jesus and for Jesus!” 
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How deep would become our mutual love if we were penetrated 
in a lively manner by the consciousness that Jesus is in us all; if we 
acted toward one another as toward the Savior Himself! Then we 
should love one another with a love whole and entire, a love pure, 
holy and supernatural, a love as great as that which Jesus bears to 
us and we to Jesus. Then, truly, we should, according to the words 
of our Redeemer, “love one another as He has loved us” (John xv. 12). 

He who is penetrated by the thought that Jesus dwells in his 
fellow-men, that in his brothers and sisters he serves Jesus, will not 
sin against charity, at least not consciously. All selfishness will vanish 
from his heart; he will be ready for every deed of love, even the 
most arduous. 


Behold Jesus in Every One 


Let us see Jesus in the priest. The priest is in a special manner 
the representative of Christ; “alter Christus — another Christ,” as 
the holy fathers say. When the priest gives a blessing, it is as though 
the Savior Himself did so. When the priest speaks his “absolvo te — 
I absolve thee,” in the confessional, it has the same effect as did the 
Redeemer’s words to a poor sinner: “Be at peace. Thy sins are 
forgiven thee.” Theologians teach that when the priest stands at 
the altar “he acts in the person of Christ;”’ that is, it is not really he 
who acts, but Christ acts in him. “As the Father hath sent Me, I also 
send you” (John xx. 21), our Lord said to His apostles; that is, you 
shall carry on My mission which I received from My Father; you 
shall do the same things I have done. 

Let us see Jesus in those to whom, according to God’s will, we 
owe obedience,— our parents and superiors. At the head of the 
second chapter of his rule, in which he speaks of the obedience due 
the abbot, St. Benedict places this sentence: “For the monk it is a 
principle of faith that the abbot stands in Christ’s place in the monas- 
tery.” From this faith springs “the upright and self-sacrificing love” 
which the monk offers his abbot, and the unconditional and joyful 
obedience upon which the cloistered community life with its pleasant 
peace is founded. 

How much unhappiness and restlessness in families, how much 
peevishness and disharmony at work, how much quarreling and dis- 
order in public life would disappear, if all who hold positions of 
authority would consider themselves as the representatives of Christ 
and try to act accordingly; and if those who owe obedience would 
faithfully do their duty, “bringing their obedience with all their hearts, 
as though to Christ and not to men.” 
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Let us see Jesus in the poor, in the deserted, in all who, either 
spiritually or physically are in need of help; for Jesus’ sake, let us 
show them mercy. We read in the life of St. Martin that he gave 
half of his cloak to a beggar, having nothing else to give. Our 
Savior afterwards appeared to him, clad in that very garment, in 
order to impress upon him in a striking manner that what he had 
done “to the least of these” he had really done to Christ. 

Everywhere we see great need and misery in our own day. Who 
can count the thousands and millions of hungry and sick, of the 
physically and spiritually destitute? Who can bring aid to this world 
of suffering and woe? “This is the victory which overcometh the 
world: our faith” (1 John v. 4),—the living faith that sees Christ 
in every needy one. 

Let us see Jesus in the children, the special favorites of our 
Lord, of whom He said expressly: “He that shall receive one such 
little child in My Name, receiveth Me” (Matt. xviii. 5). In the light 
of these words of our Savior, how great and honorable is the vocation 
of parents, how holy the calling of the educator and teacher! 

If perchance there is a certain person in whom we think we can 
see nothing of Jesus because that person appears to be so unlike our 
Savior, we should with special effort search for Jesus in that person’s 
heart, for oftentimes Jesus is deeply concealed. We should seek Him 
with all the yearning and love with which Mary sought Him until 
she found Him. We must follow this rule with all men in whom we 
think to find nothing of Jesus; we must seek Jesus until we find 
Him. Oft times He is more deeply hidden than in the Sacrament of 
the Altar, under the appearances of bread. 

Let us seek Jesus in our fellow-men and we shall find Him, and 
with Him, happiness, not only for ourselves but also for our brother 
and sister! To be concluded. 





The Jubilee of Redemption 


This year the Christian world commemorates for the nineteen 
hundredth time the mystery of the Divine Redemption of mankind 
through the Passion and Death upon the Cross of Jesus Christ, the 
Incarnate Son of God. 

Have you read the magnificent bull of the Holy Father promul- 


gating the Jubilee Year of Redemption? Do you know why a Jubilee 
indulgence is the most solemn, the surest and the richest? 

Send for the 64-page booklet: THE JUBILEE OF REDEMPTION, 
just off the press. Price 5¢; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mary’s Sixth Sorrow 


The Body of Jesus is Taken Down from the Cross 


"%S Mary stood at the foot of the cross, praying for her 
. new “family” for whom her Son was dying, she united 
herself more closely than ever with His intentions, whilst 
the sword never ceased to pierce afresh her wounded 
Heart. She had heard the cry, “I thirst!” from the 
parched lips of Him whom she had never known to complain, and 
well she understood that it was the vehemence of His love and longing 
for souls which forced from Him that exclamation. Mary had watched 
the sweat of. death gather on the brow of her expiring Son; she had 
beheld His adorable countenance become livid, and had heard His 
last cry to His Father: “It is consummated!” 

Yes, the work of Redemption is finished for Him, but it is now 
beginning for His Mother. Still she stands at the foot of the Cross 
reverently worshipping the dead Body of her Son, when her meditation 
of adoring love is rudely interrupted as “One of the soldiers with 
a spear opened His Side.” From that opened Side, that portal of 
salvation, gushes the stream of Blood and Water, visible sign of the 
cleansing fountain which purifies souls. 

The Sacrifice on the Cross is consummated. The last drop of the 
Precious Blood has slowly trickled from our Redeemer’s opened Heart. 
Gently, carefully, Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus now wind 
linen bands around the limbs of Jesus and lower His sacred Body 
to the ground. Reverently they adore their precious burden which 
only a few hours before was the object of torture and contempt. 

Mary’s arms enfold the Body of her Son. But, oh, the anguish 
of that embrace! —a grief so intense that it constitutes her Sixth 
Dolor. With a Heart torn by a Mother’s love, and a grief which could 
be experienced only by a Mother whose Son was a Crucified God, 
Mary gazes upon those five open Wounds in our Savior’s hands and 
feet and Heart... Oh, that it were given us to realize in some faint 
way the anguish of the Dolorous Mother! He who now lies dead in 
her arms, covered with wounds from head to foot, is the same who 
as a babe played at her knee; whom she clasped in her arms; whom 
she fondled and nourished. He is her Child, her only Son, who is 
at the same time the only Son of the Eternal Father. He is her Son, 
whom she loves with all the ardor of a mother’s heart; and she need 
not set bounds to her love, for she loves Him also as her God. St. 
Bernard says: “The measure of love for God is to love Him without 
measure.” 
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Mary Anoints the Wounded Body of Jesus 


With what love, pity and veneration this Mother holds the lifeless 
Body of her Divine Son in her arms! Now, alas! she sees the deep 
wounds, she sees the pierced hands and feet and the wounded head. 


The inexpressible pa- 
thos depicted in Mary's 
Sixth Sorrow by the fa- 
mous Flemish painter, Jans- 
sens, is most admirably 
reproduced in the series of 
the Seven Sorrows at the 
Dolorous Mother Chapel, 
Mundelein, Illinois. With 
unspeakable tenderness, the 
sacred Body of Jesus is 
being removed from the 
Cross; It is embraced by 
Mary; the faithful John 
reverently supports his pre- 
cious burden, and penitent 
Magdalen finds her place 
at the sacred feet. 





The Body of Jesus is taken down 
from the Cross. 


The eyes whose look was ever her comfort and her bliss, she now 
sees closed in death. Silent are the lips which had so often spoken 
to her, and revealed to her the mysteries of heaven. She sees the wound 
in His side, the deep, deep wound through which the lance penetrated 
into and opened the Heart of her Son. And the Mother’s tears flow 
thick and fast as she cleanses and anoints the wounds of her Child, 
kisses His sacred face and bestows upon Him all the love of her 
tender maternal Heart. 


Mary, Our Model in Suffering 


Ah, who can describe the sufferings of Mary? Alas, they were 
continual and excessive. Continual: The martyrs in general suffered 
but for a few hours or for a few days. Rarely did their sufferings 
extend over months. But the whole life of the Blessed Virgin was a 
protracted agony, a long and perpetual martyrdom. The sword of 
sorrow predicted by Simeon was piercing her Heart continually, and 
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the bloody tragedy of Calvary, described in Scripture, was unceasingly 
before her eyes. She could literally appropriate to herself the words 
which David places in the mouth of the Divine Redeemer: “My sorrow 
is continually before me” (Ps. xxxvii. 18). 

The sufferings of the Blessed Virgin were excessive, for St. Bernard 
assures us that Mary suffered in her soul more than all the martyrs 
combined suffered. He even goes so far as to say that had the suffer- 
ings which Mary alone endured been divided amongst all others, they 
would have been sufficient to cause their death. It is, then, with reason, 
that the Church calls Mary the “Queen of Martyrs — Regina Mar- 
tyrum.” —O Daughter of Jerusalem, O Mother of Sorrows, to what 
shall we compare thee? Where shall we find sorrow like unto thy 
sorrow? We must say with the prophet in the Lamentations: “For 
great as the sea is thy sorrow” (Lam. ii. 13). 

Can we, as children of Mary, ever forget the sorrows of our Mother? 
Should not our hearts ever be filled with tender compassion for the 
Queen of Martyrs? Let us sometimes reflect that it is we who have 
been the cause of her long and cruel martyrdom, and when we have 
crosses to bear, let us unite them to hers and tread courageously in 
the footsteps of the Son and the Mother. Let us remember that “it 
is through many tribulations we must enter into the kingdom of 
God” (Acts xiv. 21). 

Of all the martyrs, the Blessed Virgin was the most tried, but she 
was likewise the most courageous and resigned. Never was she:known 
to murmur or yield to discouragement; not when Simeon predicted 
that a sharp sword would pierce her Heart; not when she was forced 
to flee with her Child to Egypt; not when she had lost her Son for 
three days in Jerusalem; and, lastly, not even when she was sharing 
His Passion and was present at the great Sacrifice of Calvary. Neither 
the abyss of her sorrows, nor the sight of death, neither the fury of 
men nor the rage of demons could discourage her. She’ esteemed 
herself happy to drink with Jesus of the chalice of His humiliation, 
and to drain it even to the dregs. On that fearful day she stood at. 
the foot of the Cross like a priest before the altar of Sacrifice. 
“Stabat Mater — There stood the Mother!” Knowing that it was 
the will of God that Jesus should die to save the world, she cooperated 
with Him with all the powers of her soul. Oh, what a wonderful 
example of patience and resignation! O generous Heart of ‘Mary, 
how admirable is thy virtue, thy courage, thy submission! 

Alas, how little do we resemble this perfect model. A single 
interior trial, a «single affliction, the slightest suffering is sufficient .. 
to dishearten us, and to“cause us to murmur and complain.; Unfor- » 





Adoration Church, “Our Lady of the Blessed Sacrament,” 
Mundelein, Hlinois 


The first and lasting impression which one receives on kneeling in this Perpetual 
Adoration Church is: Here Jesus reigns. On His beautiful monstrance-throne, our 
Lord in the Most Blessed Sacrament is exposed day and night to receive the homage 
of adoration, praise, thanksgiving and reparation of His perpetual adorers, the 
Benedictine Sisters, as well as the veneration of all who come to worship at this 
sacred Shrine. Whenever the monstrance is raised aloft in Benediction, whenever 
the adorers supplicate at our Savior's feet, there gushes forth from His Heart of 
love and mercy a flood of graces for needy man. 














TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 91 


tunately, we thus lose all the fruits and much of the merit of our 
trials and sufferings. O Dolorous Mother, teach me to think often 
of the sufferings of my Crucified God. At thy side, let the Cross 
be my support in my trials, and instead of pitying myself, let me pray 
with thee: “Father, Thy will be done!” To be concluded. 





Precious, Authenticated Thorn 
Mundelein, Illinois 





The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein, 
Illinois, are so privileged as to possess a large portion of a Thorn 
which is well authenticated as being part of one of the true thorns 
of our Savior’s Crown. This precious relic is exposed for public 
veneration in the Chapel of the Holy Thorn, a chapel auxiliary to 
the Adoration Church of Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Several times a week * a special service is held for the veneration of 
this sacred relic by the faithful. 

Since our Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, has expressed the wish 
that the relics of the sacred Passion of our Lord be venerated in a 
special manner during this Holy Year of Jubilee, we extend a cordial 
invitation to all who read these lines, who may have an opportunity 
to visit the Chapel at Mundelein and venerate this rare and precious 
relic. However, since the most precious memorial Our Lord has left 
us of Himself is the Most Blessed Sacrament, we recommend as the 
first object of your devotion the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed per- 
petually in the Adoration Church itself, and as a secondary object, 
the Holy Thorn preserved in the auxiliary chapel. 





“Tl Suffer Unspeakable Torments!”’ 





HE Rev. Father Augustine of Espinosa, of the Society 
of Jesus, as the annals relate, had an extraordinary love 
for and devotion to the souls in purgatory. Love is 
| ingenious in inventing ways of pleasing the beloved, and 

Father Augustine was therefore never at a loss what to 
do in order to bring relief: to his friends. Souls often appeared to 
him, either to ask his prayers or to thank him for his help. Once 
the soul of a man approached him and asked whether he recognized 





*After Vespers and Benediction on Fridays, Saturdays and Sun- 
days, that is, about 4:15 P.M., a priest passes the relic of the Holy 
Thorn to be kissed by those who are present in the side chapel. 
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him. “Yes,” answered Father Augustine, “and I remember having 
heard your confession on your deathbed.” “That is so,” replied the 
apparition, “and today I come to beg you to make satisfaction for 
my sins, for I suffer unspeakable torments and cannot help myself. 
I implore you, follow me, that I may the better explain what you can 
do for me.” 

The father acquainted his superior with the. request, and received 
permission to follow the spirit. Meanwhile many of the other priests 
went into the chapel to pray for the poor soul. The latter led 
Father Augustine to a bridge outside the town. There he left him, 
disappeared for a few moments, then returned with a well-filled purse. 
They then returned to the monastery, where the soul turned over to 
the father the purse with a note which read: “On this paper are 
written the names of those to whom I owe money, together with a 
statement of the amounts due. In addition, I have written down 
what sum is to be spent for the pious works and institutions which 
I have designated. Pray, dear father, see that my debts are paid 
and the good works performed, and what money is remaining you 
may spend in charity at your own discretion, for I know that in no 
one’s hands will it be put to better use than in yours.” 

Thereupon the vision disappeared. Father Augustine related al} 
to the superior. The creditors were called, and to their great astonish- 
ment and joy, received payment of what was owed them. The 
remainder of the money was disposed of as the deceased had demanded. 
Eight days later, the soul again appeared to the Jesuit Father and 
thanked him for the prompt attention given to his request, but 
particularly for the Holy Mass which had been offered up for him, 
which had procured for him more benefit than any of the other good 
works, and had made up for the neglect of his relatives. He promised 
that when once he had entered heaven he would not forget his 
benefactor. 

No doubt it was to this friend in heaven that Father Augustine 
owed the innumerable graces showered upon him during life, which 
made him a light and ornament of the Society of Jesus. 

That this soul was permitted to return in order to make known 
its wants and provide for its relief was indeed an extraordinary 
privilege, merited, no doubt, by some special work performed during 
life — perhaps by great charity toward the suffering souls, The annals 
do not say. But this we do know, that we can in no way provide 
more effectively for our own future welfare than by showing solicitude 
for the poor souls. . 

















kittle rovers 
Guy de Fontgalland 


Continued 





Jesus in His Heart 

§ ONG before the time came for him to receive his first 
Holy Communion, Guy had grasped the mystery of the 
ae A presence of God in the human heart. Once when only 
three years old he had been spending an afternoon with 
his grandmother. Worn out by his incessant activity, his 
grandmother exclaimed wearily: “My dear, do you not know that 
Jesus is in the hearts of ‘good children, but when they are disobedient 
or noisy He leaves them?” Guy was much impressed by these words, 
and that night when going to bed he plied his mother with questions. 
Was the little Jesus who lived up in heaven, and to whom he prayed 
every day, the little Jesus who stays in a little house in the church 
and who comes in the small white Host to big people’s hearts — was 
this little Jesus really in Guy’s heart? “Yes,” his mother assured 
him, “He has been there ever since your baptism.” “And is He 
in Mark’s heart, too?” On being assured that He was, Guy danced 
about for joy. 

From that day forward he would frequently break off in the 
midst of a game, or whatever he might be doing, to ask someone 
to listen if Jesus were still in his heart. One day he asked his mother 
repeatedly to listen at his heart. Wearied at last by his many demands 
the good mother exclaimed: “No, this time you have been too noisy! 
You have awakened your baby brother with your trumpet. Little 
Jesus is gone from your heart!” 
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Stunned by these words, Guy stood immovable for a few moments. 
Tears glistened in his eyes. Gone! His sweet Jesus whom He loved 
so much! No, it could not be! He must have come back! “O 
mamma, mamma, listen again, please do!” She placed her ear on 
his little breast. “No, I cannot hear Him; He has not come back.” 
Guy wrung his little hands in distress. “Yes, He is, mamma, Jesus is 
back in my heart. Even if you don’t hear Him, I can feel Him there!” 

Thus had this baby grasped the secret of the union of the soul 
with God, and this union with Jesus in his heart he fostered day after 
day as he strove to conform his life to that of the Child Jesus, walking 
ever in the presence of his Beloved. From the first he seemed to 
realize what, alas, many have not realized after years of striving for 
perfection, that sanctity consists in associating oneself in all things 
with Christ. In everything that occurred, when something was given 
him to wear or to use, his question ever was whether the little Jesus 
likewise had or did these things. To be like Jesus! That was his 
whole striving. Was it not a childish exemplification of those glow- — 
ing words of St. Paul: “I live, now not I, but Christ liveth in me”? 

Although still a tender child, Guy had developed an appreciation 
for the ceremonies of the Church. The attention with which he 
assisted at Holy Mass on Sundays was marked. Of his own accord 
he studied his prayer-book in order to have the correct prayers, 
Epistle and Gospel. He longed to know Latin so that he might be 
able to repeat the exact words of the priest. It was his delight to 
attend Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. The gleaming white 
Host in the monstrance, the flowers, the lights, and the beautiful 
hymns, pleased him, and he regretted that there were not even more 
shining lights. Child though he was, he realized that no matter how 
beautiful were the monstrance and the altar or how sweetly sounded 
the melody of the song, it was not a worthy homage to his little Jesus. 

Every year during the month of our Lady he erected: a tiny 
altar in his room. The statue of his Heavenly Mother was decorated 
with flowers and surrounded by blue and white candles. Every 
evening before going to bed, Guy, with his little brother Mark, 
prayed a decade of the Rosary before this little altar. ; 

Guy often heard his father tell about the pilgrimage he made 
to Rome in 1908 with a group of students from the Catholic University. 
He never tired of hearing about Rome and the Vatican. His parents 
promised him that the four of them would make a pilgrimage there 
during the year 1925 or 1926. Guy looked forward to this event 
with eager anticipation. “We are going to visit the Pope, aren’t we?” 
he asked. “Then I am going to say: ‘Holy Father, I love you so 
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much because you have said that children may receive their First 
Holy Communion in their seventh year!... It makes me so happy 
to think that soon I shall receive the little Jesus.’ ” 

“But you will see His Holiness, Benedict XV,” he was told; 
“the decree was issued by Pope Pius X.” “Oh, that doesn’t matter,” 
returned Guy, “it is the Pope and that is enough. I love him!” 

Guy received the Sacrament of Penance for the first time on 
February 18th. He prepared himself carefully. His sorrow on hear- 


ing of the sufferings of his Savior caused him to shed bitter tears of 
contrition. To be continued. 


Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids 


The many “Little Lovers’’ of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament who 
have written to inquire the conditions for becoming a Eucharistic 
Knight or Handmaid, have now received their June issue of ‘‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory,” and have learned the degrees of “knighthood’”’ 
as well as the conditions. 


Already some have assured us that they will now receive Holy 
Communion oftener, and this must rejoice the Eucharistic Heart of 
Jesus, for this is the very purpose of “knighting” our “Little Lovers”’ 
and enrolling them as Handmaids of the Divine King of Love. You 
are asked to study very carefully, page 62 of the June issue, and in 
the August number we hope to publish the names already received. 


The aunt of one “Little Lover’ from Bay City, Michigan, wrote: 
“Enclosed find M.O. for a year’s subscription to ‘Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory,’ to be sent to my little niece... Saginaw, Michigan. She will 
receive our Lord for the first time this month, and I want her to get 
those stories about ‘Little Lovers’ to make her love our Lord more 
and become a little ‘Handmaid of the Blessed Sacrament.’ I am so 
glad you have started this department in your wonderful magazine. 
I am sure it will do great good, not only to the children, but to the 
grown-ups as well.” 


We trust many kind aunts will encourage their nieces and nephews 
to read “Little Lovers” and thus increase their devotion for Jesus, 
the Divine Friend of children, in the Holy Eucharist. 


VIRTUE FOR JULY: Reverence in Church; especially by making 
the genuflection devoutly. 


The saintly Archbishop Mermillod used to make the genuflection 
very devoutly. A Protestant wondered if he did this when alone. She 
hid in the confessional one evening. The Archbishop came to visit 
Jesus in the twilight, but in addition to genuflecting very reverently, 
he even stooped to kiss the floor.— That converted the non-Catholic 
lady. — Yes, dear children, Jesus is really in the tabernacle. Rever- 
ently bend your knee down to the floor when you genuflect, and say:— 


I adore Thee, O Jesus, here present in the Sacrament of Thy Love! 








During this 
Jubilee Year of 
our Redemption it 
is fitting that we 
honor in a special 
manner the PRE- 
CIOUS BLOOD by 
which our salva- 
tion was pur- 
chased. This ador- 
able Blood is a 
sacred fountain, 
sending forth 
streams of mercy 
to cleanse, to heal 
and to nourish our 
souls. Hasten, has- 
| ten to this foun- 
ft the tain of life, to 
Sevior = draw _ therefrom 
\ 

{ 





The | | 
Pountains 


the graces of 

which you now 

4 stand so much in 
j need! 

; Devotion to the 

{ Precious Blood, 

our 64-page book- 

let, revised edition, 

‘ admirably explains 

e | the motives, excel- 

lence and manner 

ae = =e a of veneration of 

the Precious 

Blood, and con- 

tains the Precious Blood Mass and many other beautiful prayers. 
Per copy, 5¢. Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 























St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. — | 


Boarding School for Girls and Young Ladies 
For particulars address: The Sister Directress 
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The Blessed Sacrament Library 


12 booklets, 75 cents 
Single copies as marked 


| ) EVOTION ¢o the Blessed Sacrament is the HEART of all our devo- 





tions — the “sun of all spiritual exercises,” as St. Francis de Sales 

aptly expresses it. Oh, if we but had a LIVELY FAITH in the 

real presence of our Lord upon our altars, how different would be our 
attitude toward all the occurrences of daily life. Rev. Father Lukas, of 
saintly memory, was wont to say: “Our greatest regret on our deathbed will 
be that we have not realized our great gift—God with us in the Blessed 
Sacrament!” This pleasing collection of booklets aims not only to instruct 
the reader on this great Mystery of our Faith, but above all to instil in his 
heart an ardent love for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and to assist him in 
effecting that union of his heart and will with the Divine will which our 
Eucharistic Lord so ardently desires. 


God Himself Our In the Splendor of the 
Sacrifice Morning Sun 
Two popular and inspiring booklets on Holy Mass, which will instil 


a deeper appreciation for the Adorable Sacrifice and help the 
reader to assist with greater devotion and profit. 


Eucharistic Miracles The Holy Eucharist Our All © 
God with Us The Bread of Life 
A series of booklets compiled by Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B., con- 
taining many interesting, edifying and instructive articles on the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


(Above booklets 10¢ each) 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus Loves Me Jesus One with Me 
A very pleasing series, containing affectionate conversations with 


Jesus in the tabernacle. Helpful toward increasing fervor at 
Holy Communion, and in making visits to the Blessed Sacrament. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 

The true doctrine of the Church regarding the frequent reception 
of Holy Communion, with encouraging examples and exhortations. 
My Daily Visit 

Contains seven short visits to our Eucharistic Lord, appropriate 


for each day of the week, together with a Mass devotion of in- 
dulgenced prayers. 


(Above booklets 5¢ each) 
Postage extra on all publications. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Sacred Weart Library 


Graces necessary for 


every state of life, in 


every need and under 
every trial are promised 
to those who are fervent 


venerators of the Sacred 


7 booklets, 50 cents 
Single copies as marked 


special manner fo the 
honor of the Sacred 
Heart, the loving Heart 
of our Savior deserves 
a share in our devotions 


throughout the year, and 


Heart. Though the month particularly on the first 


Friday of each month. 


of June is dedicated in a 
EGIN this month to show special honor to the Sacred Heart and you will 
B soon experience the fulfillment of the wonderful promises made by our 
Lord to St. Margaret Mary. These booklets offer many helpful sug- 
gestions on how fo practice this devotion and contain many beautiful reflections 
and prayers: — 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
Treats of the love of God as manifested in the various mysteries 
of our Faith, and our means of returning His love. 10¢ 


Come, Let Us Adore 


The Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament longs for 


our loving adoration. This booklet is composed entirely of 
beautiful prayers in honor of the Loving and Outraged Heart. 
Excellent for June devotions; also for Visits and First Friday 
devotions. 10¢ 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 

Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Two booklets on the grace-giving devotion of the Enthronement 
of the Sacred Heart in the home, explaining how to perform the 
Enthronement and its marvelous benefits; the latter relates in- 
spiring incidents in the experience of Father Matheo, the apostle 
of the Enthronement. Each, 10¢ 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
Booklet of prayers, containing Sacred Heart Mass, litanies, acts 
of consecration, novena and other beautiful prayers. 5¢ 


Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Explains the origin and object of these devotions, their beauty 
and value, and how to practice them. Also suitable reflections 
and prayers for each. 5¢ 

Message of the Sacred Heart 
A touching plea from the Sacred Heart for a return of love from 
His creatures. 3 booklets for 10¢ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 












